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To Laura, on playing at Forfeits. Afi 7 722 


Writ with the ſwains and nymphs at play, 
The fair, who gueſs'd amiſs, 


By joint conſent, was doom'd to pay. 
The forfeit of a Kifs. 


1 was out my conſcious mind 
Cou'd ſcarce its bliſs believe, 
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| Soft 4 A. _ Mere - 
Then breath'd a gh to part; 
No forfeit there I gaind but W 


The forfeit of my heart. : ES. 1, 


To a Lab, on her fondo 8 me, as a Favour, a. White 8 
Cockade, on her M Ne = . 


MAD AM, 8 7 Fr >: 
Well pleas'd, that my behaviour 

Cou'd merit a fir/t bridal favour, * 

= „ I 
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EL 
Theſe lines of gratitude I ſend, 


Of thanks expreſſive and the friend. 
A bachelor, without pretence 

To matrimonial eloquence ; 

In words unſ{killd, I've few of thoſe, 
So thank in verſe, for want of proſe. 


Stuck in my hat, your white cockade 
Exalts itſelf in high parade; e 
So favour d am proud to own it, 

To my whole reg ment have I ſhewn it. 
Such honour 'tis that makes a ſoldier 
Greater, and infinitely bolder. 

Tho' five foot nothing 
To my huge ſelf, a grenadier ; 
os by u re 48:0 ev ae whe 2» W 2 ann 


1 appear 


Simi? Ing, n ant debonair, 5 
That in the glaſs when ſet to vierer. 
J wiſh that I were married too. e 


Your ribbon has not only 1 
Charms to my perſon, but my thought; : 
For, when I repreſent you wrapt in 
The bands of love, with that ſame captain, 
I think——but mind 'tis all between us, 

In ecſtacy, of Mars and Venus. 


Happy, thrice and thrice again, 
Happy he, of 8 men! 


* Wee 

* As 
* ky 
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| Happy, nine times happy bride ! * 
To ſuch felicity ally'd. 
May this reciprocal 8 | 
Endure, in kindneſs and afedlion;. „ 
May all your ſtars propitious prove 
Io faith, to conſtancy, and love. 4 LET 
From friend{hip may he ne'er depart, 2 
But wear your favours next h heart: 
Till mutual tenderneſs enſures | „ 
His longe/t favours neareſt“ yours. 
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n a Lady, who Printed. Hour on her - Bojom 40 
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 Fix'p on the flour, ſtill be n me e gaze, "ks 3 1 
That's ſpread above my Chloe's taps. "OED 
_ Enchanting viſion ! where the roſe 


Beneath th' aſpiring lily blows. | 


Thus /tna's top 8 congeal d with ſnow, oh 
Whilſt lower prominences glow; © | 
And thus, the candied twelfth-cake's ſeen ___-. 
F roſted without, pure ſpice within 


Oer her provoking breaſt, the fight. 
Of ſuch inimitable white, 


To nen whets my OE: „%% ö 


* For that way leads directly to the heart. Porr. ES 


Src ERBR ack 


Sweet flour, I ſigh! all flows excelling, 5 
But more for eating than for ſmelling. 


In looks, ſmiles, glances, ſome delight; 
Here, more ſubſtantial charms unite; 


Theſe make a lover's mouth to water, 


With real hunger* to get at her; 
And, ſhou'd the fhittrſh nymph prove coy, 
She d in a doublet ſenſe deſtroy. 


If then a guinea, tempting vail ! 


Cou'd cer a cook-maid's heart aſſail; 


Liſten, kind Suſan, to my pray, 


And aid my paſſion for the fair. 


Soon as thy miſtreſs ſhall undreſs, 
Fail not this flour to poſſeſs; 


. Seize, inſtantly, the crab d., prize, 


A ready ſtore for future hes; 


From whence thy {kill may raiſe a paſte 

Of kiffing-crujt, juſt to my taſte. 

Or if to dumpling more incline 
Thy genius, dumpling! food divine ! 
Ceaſe not to work it out and in 
With thy convivialſ rolling-pin. 


Now, let me view it in the pot, 
Next, on the table, piping hot; 


* Sec Hudibras. 
F See Prron's Alma. 
_ » + See the Earl of DoxseT's Poems - 


And | 


* J "t 
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And while, ye gods! I ſtuff and crm 
Think, what a lucky dog I am! 
Think, on what dumplings I have ſeen, 0 


Then bleſs . ſtars ! | and eat again. 


To the Right Hoourable Edmund Burke. 


— 


Si potes Archiacis, &c. HorArT. 


Ix on mutton, dear fir, or on veal you can dine, 
Nor diſdain in an eaſy arm chair to recline, _ | 
I expect you at five] can promiſe ſound claret, _ 
Not Allen's or Thorne's* is ſo good, I declare it, 
If Tokay you prefer, pray ſend it—well honor 
The generous liquor, and liberal donor ; 
The kitchen's ablaze, th' apartments all neat ; 
Then a truce to punctilio, let's ſociably meet, 
Leave committees, and budgets, impeachments, 
and bills | | 
Of ſtate quacks, to patch up, Hh empirical pills ; 
For to day 1s a treat, to be ſpent with delight, 
With Bacchus the noon—may be Venus the night. 
What's fortune to me, if I live by the rule, | 
Io hoard for an heir, to, perhaps, pamper a fool. 


* Two noted wine-merchants. 


1 
n 
No—life's ſlippery path III ſtrew-ee with flow'rs, 
Count by bottles my days, by glaſſes my hours. 
How eee claret! Tu er ev > 5 

heart, 10 
Confirm ev'ry TRY ove or oor br; 
Diſpel ev'ry care, yield to modeſty, merit, 
To ſilence give eloquence, poverty ſpirit. 


My province I'll chaſe, and, as hoſt, overlook 
The caterer, butler, confectioner, cook; : 
See that all things are decent, all parties agreed. 

No jumble of bonny lads, North of the Tweed, 
Mix'd with Kinſon's and P—'s—no informers—no 

" 7 Ar. | 7 
Us d to open the mind, while the aim's at the heart. 
The table holds nine, Browne* is ten, for a whim, 
For there s room then for fifty ſuch fimdows? as 
„„ - 
May be W——s will come, if ſome laſs do nt 

detain him, - 
Ora party at Brookes's, or ſix to four gain him; 
For more tis too cloſe but I grant we have plenty, 
When there's one gueſt has wit, that will ſerve us for 
2 


Not 


* A very thin gentleman. 
+ Perſons brought by any gueſt to an x Seta t uninvited, were, 
by the Romans, called umbræ, or ſhadows. 
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Not i in dead words be veil'd a liuiag name, 
. all Greek, 8 - . wg fame. 


' Tranſlation of Dr. Parr's Dedication to B ellenden's 


. Three Treatiſes, De ftatu priſci Orbis in Reli 1g 


one, re We, et literis. Selle 23. 10 


Or claſſic Bellenden, this HE = * 8 5 


With decent® courteſy's, inſcribd to Burke; 


The mant of England—brilliantly renown d, 
For learning various, exquiſite, profound. 
Nor leſs, for thoſe bright energies of mind, 
To charm. illustrate, and adorn, combin d. 


Never not well deſervin g of the wreathe 


Of perfect wiſdom, all his councils breathe ; 


Still better of the ſtate, at whoſe decline, 
Propt by zs virtues, even kings repine ; 


Of Albion beſt, her good, his only ends, 


Alas! how heedleſs of her deareſt friends! 


Stn Qui par eſt obſervantia. : 
+ Kar S zro 7 Mandl 6 e, 6 OMe 3 ebd. 
Idem Wade «« diffidit urbiam portas vir Macedo.” 
The Latin Idiom, © nunguam non promerito.” 
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__ the foot of the Giver d feet Ours Thetis ;' . 
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mv Mrs. . 
” OD Er. 
TüzRE has lately been known no one A. 4 


operation, 
To enrich, or adorn, this DE nation; . 


Ol one ſole politician th excluſive invention; 
Fox's wiſdom, united to Burke's comprehenſion, 


Mindham logical, Grey's patriotical mind, 


Have, with Sheridan's genius, ſuch bleſſings combin'd. 


Nor is it thy dove-down eyes beautiful blue, 
Inexpreſlibly ſoft ! the criterion of ; 
Nor thoſe lis by the impulſe of k:/es ſure ſtain'd, 
Nor their moiſture from cry/tals on eglantine drain'd, 
Nor that boſom, of glances voluptuous allurer, 
The Parian* marble not firmer, not purer; 

That ho/om whoſe virgin conſiſtence diſcloſes, 
Like Apelles's Venus, fleſh nouriſh'd on roſes; 


Nor thoſe hyacinth ringlets, thoſe treſſes. whoſe | 


braid, 


O er the * light ſpreads the amorous ſhade; £1 


neat is, 
Nor | 


* 


* Pario marmore purius. Hox AT. 
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Nor thoſe out-of-ſug/it charms, never out of the mind; 
As good Burke, from retreat,* more illuſtrious we 
hind; 5» 5 N 


3 *'Tis not one of theſe paragon charms independent, 
Not one ſeparate beauty, however tranſcendent, 

„ 3 Thatmy heart, life, and foul enchants into temptatzon, 
a But, like {iberty's friends, tis their NY 


IJ To Mrs. . the Comic Adreſs. 
d. Huy? 2 TY, 


| Egos D oft, the maed g . 
1. Earth's deep receſs conceals; ; 
8 'Till the Sun's penetrating beam, „ 
Ihe #rilliant ſpark reveals. 


The innate virtues of the mind | 
Thus ſpurious powers controul, 


Till, happily, ſome ray refin'd 
Illuminates the ſoul. 


How long the Sica F hae BER nt 
Tomboy and Hoyden reignd? I 

How long thy flights the R voice, 4 
Bulls, ſuſtain d. 
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* ' Pracfulgebant Caſſius et Brptus, eo ipſo, quod eorum . non 
viſebantur. Tacitus, | 


„ 
Till Viola beautify'd the ſcene, 
And Roſalind the bowr, 


Thy blofſoms, Jordan, had we ſeen, 2 
But not thy fazre/t flow' r. wh . 


In the Romp's rude and flippant dreſs, 
The counterfeit is known; 
Whilſt the ſweet flow of e 
And love is all hy own. | 


To Mrs. M—/ſt—rs. 


hel, 


Fur r many a fair, in many a rural ſcene, 
And many a radiant circle have I ſeen; 
(Where, when her vermeil bloſſoms ſpring reſumes, 
The village maid in virgin bluſhes blooms ; 
Or where illuſtrious dames, in proud array, 
Their brilliant beauties at a court diſplay) _ 
Each age attentively perus d, between 
Full-mellowd twenty-five, and ripe fifteen ; 
For different graces, different nymphs admir'd, 

The Blonde diſſolv d me, and the Brunette hrd. 


With Parian whiteneſs, Clara's boſom vies; 
How mild the ſapphire of Monimias eyes! 
I prize the braids of Berenzce's hair, 
Clarifſa's ſhape, and Sylvia's eaſy air, 

Diana's 


21 


Dianas limbs, ſymmetrically neat, 
Auroras hands, and Atalanta feet. 


But what the languor of Monimia's eyes! 2 
What Clara's boſom, heav'd by amorous ſighs; 
What are Aurora's roſy-tincturd charms ? 
What Atalanta's ſtep, or Dian arms? 


Clariſſas elegance, or Sylva's air, 
To thine Sophia? faireſt of the fair! 


Thou paragon of excellence divine, 
Thy lover's altar, and thy .poet's ſhrine. 


If woman—lovelieſt of thy lovely kind! 
Be ever mortal, tho' for heav'n deſign d. 
If goddeſs for thou ſurely art ſo* —deign _ 
On earth, for human happineſs to reign ; 
Receive the homage paid at beauty's throne, 
From every heart, voluptuouſly thy own. 


To His Grace the Duke of Portland, at Cheltenham. 


and 
How ! Bulſtrode's Lord from paradiſe to roam, ; 


And leave, for Cheltenham's fogs, ſo bleſt a e 
Where can that Baia, where that Spa be found, 
To mend the ee en ſound ? 


0-2; go Grant 


* O! dea certé. VII SIL. 


* 
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Grant the pure virtues to this fountain givn 
A Bentinck wants no virtues under heav'n. 


As well, ſome Dilettante might preſume 
To purify the violet's perfume ; 
Sweet Heywood's animation to Improve, 

Or to her eyes add livelier pow'rs of love; x 


Superior beauty give to Parſlow's face, 
Or brighter charms of goodneſs—to her Grace, 


Away then, noble Lord—for all agree 
Corruptions phy lic's uſeleſs to the free. 
Return, fir—and, in thy illuſtrious room, 
Let miniſterial back-ſtair favorites come; 
To cleanſe their boſoms, from that dire pollution | 
Which taints, through theirs, the Engliſi conflitution. 


a 75 
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8 for a Military Entertainment given, to my 
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I. 
THRo' ev'ry profeſſion 
Felicity's ſought, 1 
Yet in many, poſſeſſionss + 
Foo eaſily bought, 


Chokus. 


ak 
Cox vs. But the Soldier. a r 


To unpurchasd leiſure, 
= VB!y the conflict with danger 
= „ Enhances his pleaſure. 
3 | IL. 
In celeſtial bliſs riots 
4 The glutted Dꝛvine, 


And all conſciences quiets 
By communion of wine. 


Chokus. —Wbilſt the Soldier, a wa 
Jo finecure leiſure, 
From the ſummit of danger 
_ _____ Scales the heavn of pleaſure. 
"ML | | 
Both of juftice and war na 
The devices are ſwords, 


Yet the arms of the Bar 
Are but weapons of words. 


| Chokus. — But te Soldier, a Cw 
| To litegant leiſure, 
Gains thro' trials of danger 
The verdict of pleaſure. 


IV. 


The Phyjiczan now lays 
From his car, like the Ferſian, 
Whilſt the poor patient pays 
Ev'ry chariot's excurſion. 
Chokus. 


% [ 14 | 


Crorvs.—But the Soldier, a ſtranger 
To ſuch l:fele/s leiſure, 
Cures the wounds got in danger 
With Nepenthe of pleaſure. 


V. 


The ſage Mathematician, 
In his plans, traces down 


The moſt ſkilful addition 
For defence of his town. 


Cnokus.— But the Soldier, a 1 
To abſtracted leiſure, 
Storms the town, and thro'danger 

_ Enjoys ravyhing pleaſure. 
Laſtly view, in this picture, 

The Poet, whoſe lays 
For the militant Victor 

Weave a chaplet of bays. 


Cnoxvs—But the Soldier, a «larger 
To lyrical meaſure, 
For himſelf wreathes in danger 
The laurel of POR: 


Parody 
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Boch f Mr. Pope's Ode, 3 5 2 2— 


1 an whoſe Wh and Care,” Ge. Sc. 
—. 
SAPPHIC. | 


— — 


 Hayey the man devoid of grief, 


Free from all pangs, profane or holy, 


Content to find ſome ſure relief 


From melancholy. 


Whoſe ſoul, with Burgundy and love, 


Bleſt harmony ! diſpels all care; 
Whoſe e ſways him ſtill to rove 
From fair to fair. 


Bleſt! who can nch with his purſe 


To ſport in pleaſure life away, 


can bleſs the happy night, and curſe 
The coming day. 


Car if the lovely nymph comply, 


In kind endeavours act victorious ; 


But if ſhe jilt——will never ſigh 
Inglorious. 


Thus let me live, by Cælia's charms, 


And, in ſoft raptures, when I die, 
Tell 0 whole world, That in her arms 
* Inclosd J lie.“ 


Tranſlation 


FT 


5 a —— 


: Tranſlation of the Twenty-third Ode of the Firſt 5 J 
Book of Horace. 4 245 nn | 

—_— - 
% Vitas hinnuleo me ſimilis Chloe,” &c. &c. : 1 


Curok, my approach you fear 

Wilder than the timid Deer, 

When, with apprehenſion bound, 
Her dam ſhe ſeeks the foreſt round 
Trembling, if the wind but heaves < 
Gentleſt murmurs on the leaves. 


Whether, or the Zephyrs bruſh 
Lightly o'er the ſhiv'ring buſh, 
Or the Lizard ſtirs the brake, 
Pants her heart, her ſinews quake. 


But I, my fair, in love's purſuit 
* Ruſh not, like a furious brute, 
Fierce, O er- leaping ev'ry bound, 
Maiden modeſty to wound. 
Ripe for man, and ſafe from harms, 
Then quit, oh ! quit thy mother's arms. 


Imitation 


[ 17 ] 


2 1 SEPA RE: 
TO LESBIA. 


E How many kiſſes, you enquire, 
Will ſatisfy my fond deſire? s? 
My lovely Leſbia can you count 55 

Of Lybia's ſands the vaſt amount? * 
Where, through the lone, prophetic grove, | 
The aged Prieſts of Ammon rove. | 
Or, where the facred relicks ſhewn | / 
Of Battus * tomb, himſelf the ſtone. 
Or can you count what gems * 
The lunar path, or milky way, 
When on your boſom Streplion lies, 
And brings all heav'n before your . 


So many will, exactly, prove Ziv . 15 7 
Sufficient for my eager love, ils #590 
As neither can in numbers dwell, . -.. 
Nor pen can write, nor tongue can tell. 
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* See the ſtory of Mercury and Battus, in Ovin. 


A Ring like » that- in Hyde Park being ferns al 


——, occafoned the following Stanzas. 
Alon dee. og. 


—yxvocarioN TO THE RING A ROUNDELAY. 
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Wuex love's perſuaſive pow'rs invite 
The youth and fair one to unite, „„ 
The charm requir'd to fix the en 

Lies all concenter d in a ring. 


But yet no dance, no Carols gay 
Have pow'r to animate the day, 
Unleſs the bells in rebecks ſwing 
To ſound their raptures in a ring. 

At court, the rival fair one's vie 
To catch the youthful monarch's eye; 


Circl'd with charms the am'rous King 
Views all his beauties i in a ing. 


— — 
— — — 


r filver moon · beam lights the plain. 
| Tis then the Graces'® decent tram, - * 
| The loves, and little fairies, wing | 
_ __Theirev'ning flight to print the ring. 


4 
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* Jam Cytherea choros ducit Venus, imminente Luna, 


Junctæque Nymphis, Gratiæ decentes. HonAr. 
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1 
The ſtars dart luſtre thro the ſkies, 
As thro' this world my Stellas eyes; 
But none round heav'n ſuch radiance fling, 


Like that, encompaſs d with a mA 5 


Tis ſung, when thro the vault on high 


Echoes æthereal harmony, 
When hands celeſtial ſweep the ſtrin g. 
The ſpheres, in concert, dance the ing. 


No leſs when D——— attunes her voice 
Is heard——tho' not a heav'nly-noiſe, 


Cloſe to our heads our fingers cling, 


To fave our ears from diſcord's ring. 


Some youths affect the epic lay, 
Or lyric, me the roundelay, 


= Where ev'ry well-turn'd word I ſing —_ 
Rolls in the compaſs of a ing. 


In vain we ſearch felicity 
In pomp, ambition, luxury ; 


Ti love from hence true pleaſures ſpring 
0 Imparted thro' a little ring. 


Come, then, ye fair, whoſe 3 bleſs 


: G eaſe, and cheerfulneſs, 


Bring theſe——there's nothing you can a bring. 
SO graceful to en the ung. | 
DS: Ad 
. Aan. ü ED 
+ Me dulces Tt Muſa Lyeimniæ. woken, : 
Me do&arum ederæ præmia frontium 7 


Dis miſcent ſuperis. Hon Ar. 
Magis me arridet. Hon Ar. 


© ——_ - 
Sa rere 3 


And here, impervious to the ſearching eye, 


My thoughts in viſions wrapt, I loll and dream. 


L 20 


And haſte, ye youths, to meaſure- round = 
The circle of this magic ground ; DTD 277 

What ſpirit will not take the wing, 
Charm'd by ſuch beauties, to the rings? 


Thus far my ſong——a wiſh remains, T — 

A full reward of all my pains, SL © 

That ev'ry year to us may bring os Þþ 

Friendſhip, as endleſs as a ring. 3 8 
Imitation of the admired Paſſage in Virgil, which | 
begins © At ſecura quies et neſcia fallere Vita, 

Sc. Georg. 2. v. 467. e eue 

HERE penſiye Pie dwells, here let me live . 
The life of 3 unknowing to deceive; 


My wiſh, within this narrow view confin'd, 

A range, ſufficient for a quiet mind. 

Here riſe the mountain's ſprings, the valley's flow'rs, 
Hence, fromthependentrock, dripfreſh'ningſhow'rs; 


Here ſpreads the horror of the gloomy glade, 
Inviting ſleep, the oak 2 8 


83 


And while the lulling wave rolls gently by, 
Struck with the magic of ſome airy theme, 


Or, if more bleſt, 0; Delia, think of cet, 
And lap my ſoul 1 in love ane «fag. 


„ is 
1 


J 


1 1 a Young Lady. ge. 65 
EN — | 8 


' Wrar flower is {ſweeter than the new blown roſe? 
What more tranſparent than the morning dew ? 

Softer what breeze, than vernal zephyr blows? 
Or what ſo fair, fo e W * 


1 2 2 
=» - 
_ * 
my Z 


T the fame, Full dreſſed. ee. 72 
TE Txvz taſte ev'n native elegance may grace ; , 
Thus Delia dreſt a loveher beauty ſhows; * 


In the rude gem the ſparkling water plays, 
But poliſh'd, with a brilliant luſtre glows. © 


To a Lady who ſent me ſome Bridecoleg to but under 
my Pillow. Ka 


Tux bride-cake came—beneath my head diſpos d 
t's ſoft enchantment ſoon my ſenſes clos d; 
The charm prevail'd, and, to my fancy's view 
Neveal'd my fay'rite—for I dreamt of you. 1 
BYE 1 88 0 


| To a Young Lady, with a Preſent If Apples, 4 8 


i ſcarce Fruit in India. e 7 


1 * # 0 


CLarrs84, ſure, will not diſdain 
The humble offering I bring; 
(Prophetic of Pomona's reign) 

To her, the rival of the ſpring. 


Gods once, as now, preferr d this fruit, 
| To celebrate the fare fair, 

Nor Atalanta grants his ſuit, 
'T il this produc d her lovers ſnare. 


A devil too, poſleſs'd of theſe, 
Without more aid of magic charms, | 

Found the perſuaſive pow'r to pleaſe, 
And tempt a beauty to his arms. 


But here, my fair, no devil lures, 
Beneath theſe leaves no ſerpent lies; 
Virtue thy i innocence ſecures, 

And-ev'ry artifice defies. 


Yet, when the amorous paſſions burn, 

(And who can blame if love deceive ?) 4 

I could a very devil turn 4 
To captivate ſo ſweet an Eve. f 
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In 3 bonds T bid thee hre, | 
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, with a Squirrel. 
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Go ſilly flave, nor fondly firive 21 


Thy freedom to regain; © ©! 


Be huſh't, and hug thy chain. 


To Charlotte's tenderneſs conſign'd, 
Thou'lt by her hand be prefs'd; 

The downy ſoftneſs ſoon money find 
And on her boſom reſt. as 


To ſip the fragrance from her lips, 
Thoſe vernal bloſſoms kiſs, 

Which Venus, ſure, in“ Nectar ſteeps, 
What's liberty to thus : W end 


Far different chy fate Stine, 
Deſponding wretch ! while 5 
Her willing captive, ne er ha 

My farted liberty. 5 wy” 5 


No more than 3 or complin. 
Be to thy fate reſign d, 
Our hopes of freedom all are vain, 
Fer chains too faſtly bind. 


- * — 3 * 
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On à Roſe, in a ee Ladys Boſom. 


In budded ſtems; and grafted trees, 

The pow'r of nature's ſhown; 

A nectarine bloom, the cherry ſees, 
And bloſſoms* not it's own. 


What wonder then. if Charlotte's breaſt 
Aſſimilates that powT ; | 

Love's ſcyons have been there 3 
There bloſſoms it's own + flow'r. 


- Another, on the jon Subjeft. 


By its own n flow r, "ah fruit i is known, 5 
No error there is ſeen; i 

In Charlotte's breaſt, the 3 is blown, 
And love's the fruit within. e 


* Miraturque novas frondes, et non ſua poma. Vanear, Georg. 77S 
+ Et crocus, et pulchræ cypridi facra roſa, Mil rox, Eleg. 3d. 


On the Marriage of a handſome Young Couple. 
Det l. » | 
Or lain Adonis Bards have told, 5 
Sworn Venus old now grown is; 7 


How falſe the tale, for here behold | 
Young Venus and Adonis. | 


To a Young Lady, 8 . me a « Singl Glove . 


a Pattern. Oe 5 5” - pi 


W for a pair of n dittreſt, 
The lover haſtens to be bleſt, e 
And wins the fleeping kiſs; 1 
But here one glove alone is ſent, 
By this, is ſpite or fighting meant? 
A ſtrange new faſhion this!” 


What's half a kiſs ? ev n girls all laugh, 
To think of matters done by half, 
Then grant the pair to meet; 5 
No joys apart can lovers ſhare, i 
Nor till the doves become a pair, I 
IS cer their bliſs complete. 
E 
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Elegy to Delia, at farting. T1 74 


Tila meos, primum, que me ſibi junxit, amores 
Abſtulit, illa habeat ſecum, ſervetque ſepulchro. 


My vows to Delia aſk no fancy's aid, 
No feign'd effuſions of poetic art; 
Love's not an emanation from the head, 
| But ſtreams ſpontaneous from th enamour'd heart. 
Delia herſelf ſhall be my gentle muſe; 
And while I languiſh, while I ſigh for thee, 
1 Thy pureſt ſpirit o'er my ſoul diffuſe, —- 
Þ Of fondneſs, faith, and ſenſibility. 
In ſofteſt numbers might I then diſplay, 
Thoſe modeſt merits Delia means to hide; 
Then ſing the fair- one innocently gay, 
Whoſe leaſt perfection is her beauty's pride. 
What tho' thoſe beauties auburn treſſes ſhade, 
Her blue eyes melting with attemper d rays; 
She cultivates the charms that never fade, 
To ſenſe alone ſuſceptible of praiſe. 
Her mind, congenial ſenſe and virtue grace; 
To theſe I owe my fortune and my life. 
No time or chance, by heaven! ſhall cer efface 


Such dear impreſſions of the tender wife. 
Sunk 
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F Sunk on the bed of anguiſh When 1 yr 01 42rtT 


I wiſh'd, for her, my being to reſign ; 
While, wan with woe, I ſaw. her bloom 2 = 
Her own health waſting to recover mine. 
Such goodneſs might I tell, but how expreſs - 


Conflicting paſſions” agonizing ſmart ? 


How ſpeak my vital feelings of diſtreſs, 


From love and Delia when compell'd to — . 
With her, to joy I bade a long adieu! _ 

Speeding with thouſand pray'rs the parting = 
Then to indulge my melancholy i... 
And add my ſighs to ſwell th unpitying — 
Since that ſad hour no happineſs I ſee ; 

With her, or camp or cottage pleas'd before; 
But now no charms have war or peace for me, 

Nor camps, nor rural ſcenes delight no-more. 


No more the mien genteel, the air polite, | 


Of courtly elegance excite my care ; 
The clarion, banner, courſer, piume Proud knight, 
Nor all the pride of animating war. 
No more the birds I hear mellifluous ſing, 
The linnet's warble, or the whiſtling thruſh ; 


3 more with pleaſure view the ſmiling ſpring, | K 


The lilly's whiteneſs, or the roſes bluſh. 


| What now avails, that our harmonious hearts 


Vibrate in uniſon's reſponſive ſounds, 
Th' ecſtatic impulſe conſtancy imparts, 


3 mutual tranſports ee rebounds 


L 28 ] 


That to my circling arms ſhe'd not prefen 
The fond careſſes of the god“ of love; 4 | 
That Id not court, ſupremely bleſt in her, | 
TH inviting raptures of the queen“ of Jove. | 


Theſe nought avail—nor the voluptuous night, 
Whoſe ſweet emotions fancy ſtill beftows, 
When, to the tempeſt liſt ning with delight, 
| I lov'd my trembling Delia to repoſe.F 
Again that bliſs 1 ſeek, but when I fir 
j To thy chaſte arms, wilt thou reward my toil ? 
Wil thou pour forth one unreluctant ſigh ? 
| Eaſe all my cares, and bleſs me with a ſmile ? 


On the expected Arrival of Henry Van Sittart, Eſq. | 
with has Secretary, Mr. Day, in the Aurora * | N 
appointed one of the Superviſors of Aﬀarrs, 1 
India, in 1 770. ; / 

How dire to think, in N of the a | 

What miſchief broods, and what black deeds are E 
done 4 
Deceit and fell revenge then prowl abroad, 
Devote the victim, and revolye the fraue. 
W Quick 
* Nulli ſe dicit, Mulier mea, nubere malle | ( 


Quam mihi; non ſi ſe Jupiter ipſa petat. CaTvLLYs, 
+ Quam juvat immites ventos audire cubantem _ 
Et dominam tenero complicuiſſe ſinu. T1svLLvs, 


* 


2 


To ſave ee vengeance, in a the midnight hour, . 
No force has e innocence no po-] W M. 


Aurora comes, fair harbinger of Day! / 
Leads on the ſun, and melts the ſhades away. 
Purges, like Euphraſy,* th' enchanted ſight, 
Pervades the darkneſs, and brings all to light. 


An Invitation to Laura. Nov 2/. VT 
Ir lovely Laura will but condeſcend 
To grace the modeſt manſion of a friend, 
Worth, virtue, innocence, will all be there, 
And beauty cloſe companions of my fair. 


For, whereſoe'er the Cyprian goddeſs moves, 
Mirth is her paranymph, her train the loves, 
Wing d are the hours, the muſes ſtrains entrance; 
The pleaſures revel, and the graces dane 

Where ler her ſprightly preſence Spring refs 
The meadow bloſſoms, and the garden blooms ; 
Gay nature ſmiles around, and vocal love 
Gives echo voice, and wakens all the grove. 


* See Mix rox's Paradiſe Loſt, Book II. 


„ 8 

Thus in romantic tale, when Merlin's hour 
Is paſt, and wild enchantments ceaſe their pow'r, 
The heroine comes ; before her magic eyes 

Caves ſink, Hells vaniſh, and the giant flies, 

Groves, fountains, banquets, palaces ariſe ; 
Her nymphs ſhe mects, and views, with wrapt de- 
light, 
Lights, dames, dwarfs, palfreys- 

teous knight. 


If taſte, politeneſs, unaffected eaſe. 
A voice that never blames, yet ſtill can pleaſe ; ; 
If ſofteſt elegance her ſoul ſupplies, 
And all that Joul's expreſſive at her eyes; 
If theſe can give delight, how happy we 
That voice to liſten to, thoſe eyes to ſee. 


—and her cour- 


To Laura, in Nene. 
. 22. e 


nner are the pangs that rend my breaſt ? 
That penetrate each ſenſe ? 
Theſe tumults that invade my reſt ? 
I Theſe heart-felt horrors whence ? 


Is it ſome impulſe of the air 
Theſe ecſtacies has givin? 
Or, are they blaſts of damn'd deſpair 
Struck on my ſoul from heay'n ? 


. , 5 
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can it be love? Ah! ſurely no, 
Love cannot thus diſeaſe; 


Love cannot wound the boſom ſo, 
Thus violate its peace. 


Does that ſoft paſſion bring difiref ? 
The agonizing ſigh ? - By 

Then, melt the ſoul to near 1 266] 
And ſenſibility ? - 


Yet, from that melancholy dax 
When Laura droop'd her head, _ 

That hour that chas'd her health away 
My paradiſe was fled. 


Pale was her cheek, her ſpirits faint, - 
Dejected, yet reſign'd ; 


Theſe words can tell but what can n paint ; 


The anguiſh of my mind? 


What pain muſt chat dear boſom bear 


—— — 


Which opiates cannot heal! 


Thy draught let me, in pity, Game; Fin | 


Who all thy ſuff rings feel. 


Relief to ſickneſs may be lent, 


Or lenitives controul; * 
But where's the balm can yield c content, 
That opiate of the ſoul ? 


Tt; fond ideas to elude, 


To the known grove 1 go, 
I only find, in ſolitude, 
A flatterer or woe. 


In 
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In doves her melting eyes appear, 
| Bloſſoms her {ſweets diſplay, | 85 
In flow's her bloom I view, and hear 


Her voice on ev'ry ſprax. 


And ſoft !. I ſee, or ſeem to ſee, 
Her phantom in the air! 
Celeſtial pow'rs !——not fantaſy 
Have form'd the angel there. 


If to the ball I chance repair, 
In ev'ry lovely face 0 

Some charm I meditate of her, 
Some lineament I trace. 


If, long diſquietudes to caſe, 

To verſe or books I fly; 
Companions ſweet ! that earlieſt pleaſe, 
Like her, and lateſt cloy. 


Languid as this is ev'ry line, 
Inſipid, broke——nor deign 
The muſes to beſtow one rhyme 
To modulate the ſtrain. 


My fair I view, in Pope s ſoft e 
At Eloiſa's ſhrine; 

If gentle Petrarch I peruſe, 
I think his Laura mine. 


Thus, to its griefs, the heart gives vent, 

Vnknowing whence they riſe ; 

Can Laura find this diſcontent, 
Diſcover where it lies? 


's 
Oh! may ſhe trace it——and, if thoſe | 
| Chaſte eyes can make them known, 


May ſhe, from ſympathy, diſcloſe 
My feelings, by her own. 
This is my firſt, 'my fondeſt pray'r; - 
But, if curs d chance deſign — - 
That I her love ſhou'd never ſhare, 
That ſhe ſhou'd ne er be mine. 


The fate of Mariamne give, 

Propitious heav'n! I cry; 

And, if ſhe cannot with me live, 
Oh! with me let her die. 


en 
* 


To Laura, with a Chameleon. LL, Fe 


Sex, Laura, what a motley Gwe | 
Preſents himſelf, green, black, and yellow; 
Whoſe faſhionable form, diſcovers 

Th' exact reſemblance of your lovers. 

'Ere this his figure muſt have ſhewn ye 
The image of a Macaroni. 


View firſt the ſtructure of his hair, 
Rais d a-la-Grec, © et debonair, 
How elevated, perk'd, and puff d; 


His collar too, ow ſwell'd and ruff'd ; 
F Ihen 


[34 ) 
lun for the ſhape you find poſleſſes him, 
Youlll take him for a Lord Lord bleſs him. x | 
Or, nat to Nick to he unn, ĩð ò doho 
For their ſimilitude, the "os welt nt 
Satan and Beaux you eee „ al 
Deck'd with a queu or ramillie, | 7 
Which, when with knots embelliſh'd finely, 
| Muſt on a Devil look divinely. 
Yet in a tail, however prided, 
No Lord or brute's like this provided. 


Chameleons, as the poets write, 
Are emblems of a parajite ; | 
e }. 0 than a lover, ſure there can't 

Be a more laviſh fycophant. 


This creature, practis'd to all changes, 
Thro' every varied colour ranges; 
Like a true courtier, always chimes, 

And ſuits his outſide to the times. 
Thus are my fair-one's courtiers ſeen 
In red, in blue, in black, in green; 
The rainbow lover takes all dyes 
Reflected from his near „ 
And who can help it for thou ſee'ſt 
It is the nature of the beaſt. | 


* 
* 
* 


Laura, thy pow'r is more with eaſe 
You turn our natures as you pleaſe; 
And, by the rays of beauty's pride, 

Canſt melt the hardeſt 7ron-fide. 


But, when you meet one conſtant youth, 
Whom no falſe glare diverts from truth, 
Such radiance beam, that he may prove 
True to the colour of thy love; 

But ne'er reduce him to deſpair, 
Or like this beaſt and me to feed on air. 


wig 
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| To Laura, on her 1 i to 9 oe 08 old Gen- 
 tleman, bred to the Sea. . . Ware 5 

Fon once, dear Laura, to my ſtrains 97'S 
And hear the dictates of a faithful friend, 

Who, with no partial paſſion to purſue, 125 

No object, but thy happineſs in view, 522 

Preſumes, once more, to counſel, ere we e. . 


And, for thy ſafety, pours out all his heart. 


Why thus, beyond thy ſex, has bounteous i wc n 
To thee ſuch ſtrength of underſtanding ods ny 
With ev'ry ſentiment improv'd thy mind, 

That can thyſelf adorn, or charm mankind * 7 

A gem rous ſpirit why beſtow'd with theſe? 

A pride with ſoftneſs, dignity with eaſe ? 

Was it that thou ſhould'ſt liſten to advice, 
ThH' effects of execrable avarice? 

Was it that thou ſhould'ſt caſt thy ſelf away, 
To 9 77700 a 3 to diſeaſe a prey? | 
F 2 Forbid 


m — — 


Fork it, gracious heav'ns ah as an je: 
A heart to pity, grant me pow'r to ſave.” "Wo 


Oer thy chaſte boſom glows the living ow, I 
On thy young breaſts the de Bloſſoms blow ; 
Fancy can only feign one greater bliſs © 
Than yield thoſe lips, ſoft-ſwelling to the kiſs. 
But from thoſe lips, thy arms, thy hair, thy breaſt, 
We think on other charms——and dream the reſt. 


And muſt thoſe beauties be deſtroy d, to ſave 


An old diſtemper'd Dotard from the grave? 
Prepare thy poniard rather, than inter 
Thy living youth in a cold ſepulchre ; 

So dire an off ring ne'er was view'd before, 
Not Iphigenia's ſacrifice was more. 


For pleaſure ſure thoſe tempting lips were made, 
Not by infectious peſtilence to fade ; 
Nature ne'er moulded that Ange can breaſt, | 
By paralytic tremours to be preſt ; 
Nor purpos'd to devote thy virgin charms 
To wrinkl'd, dry, emaciated arms. 
Dead are his limbs, thank God ! they can't entwine, 
Nor mix embraces with a form like thine. 


No-——ſhe deſign'd thee with ſome youth to live 
In all th' endearments mutual love can give; N 
Nor, till thy beauties periſh d, e'er to die, 

But in the trance of am'rous eeltaey. | 


How ſweet, for this, to kerp the out wes 
And nurſe an infant dear o wy oo five. 


x * 
* * , : 
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Methinks L c can] — th' enamour'd boy 
O'er-haul her treſſes, when his Laura's coy ; 
Coil up her flowing locks, and aim to n 

By all the pretty language of the ſeas. 

Toy, gambol, languiſh, to content the fair, 
And friſk and frolick in his elbow chair. 
Then talk of raptures once he had in flore; 
For what can poor antiquity do more ? 
Indulg'd oer all thy lovely limbs to ſtray, _ 
What 7hrillings muſt his wither d hands convey ? : 
What balmy zephyrs iſſue from that breath, | 
Which blows contagion from the jaws of death! E 
Sure ev'ry nymph muſt envy the delight __ 
Of ſuch a bridegroom, on thy nuptial night, 4 


| Theſe were the tranſports Beauty s goddeſs provid; 

When Vulcan ſhew'd his ſettlements—and lov'd. 
Such the careſſes Proſerpine cou'd tell. 

When, for a jointure, Pluto gave her Hell; 

And ſuch the blandiſhments, we all believe, 

From her infernal lover, gain d by EM. © 


But when thou winn ſt this lucky orize-—bbgragt 5 


And more than half thy adulations ſpare ; + 
The fury of his love be ſure controul, IF; 
Leſt you alaſs! ſhou'd-kill—the poor old foul. 
Thus ſhall the ſcripture tale again revive, 

Again the Elders court, Suſannah hve. 


Creatures, devoid of reaſon, ever chuſe 


Congenial pairs, and mates unlike refuſe. 
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| By kindred ſpots* the Panther's choice is ſhown, my 


By ſympathetic marks their fondneſs known; 


Reſembling nature's guide the feather d throng, 


Colours the goldfinch, nightingale's the Aang. 
Tis inconſiſtent woman- kind alone, 
Confed'rates with natures, not her own. 
So avarice ordains, whoſe pow'r controuls 
The pliant conſtitution of their ſouls ; 
Or pride, with vanity united, binds 
Unequal bodies to diſcordant minds. 

But do not thou, my Laura, thus . 
Nature to wrong, is virtue to offend. 
Revere thyſelf, and to thyſelf be true ; „ 
As firſt in charms, be fir? in wiſdom too. 
To proſtitute thy perſon, oh! forbear, 
Thy fame, thy health, thy life in pity ſpare. 
Do not, by one raſh enterpriſe, reſign 


Th' eſteem of ev'ry heart that now is Hine. 


__ Surely, ſuch excellence was ne er decreed. 
Jo be tranſported to the banks of Tweed; 
To ſigh in folitude, to pine in woe, 

And all life's beſt poſſeſſions to forego ; 
Bereft of love, from pleaſure exil'd far, 
And, worſe than death, no antidote to care; 
| VVV e cunts 


* 


* 5 


* Similis ſimili gaudet _ 
Hinc Merula in nigro ſe oblectat nigra marito 
. Hinc Socium Laſciva petit Philomela canorum 
Agnoſcitque pares ſonitus. 


No bright aſſemblies of the fair and gay; 
From dotage, mirth and wit fly far away. 

And can'ſt thou, to become a titled * 3 
Renounce theſe ſweet felicities of life? - 
Of ev'ry elegance thy youth deprive, 
For which alone, tis happineſs to Uver 
Believe me, tis not in the mighty pow' e 
Of wealth, or rank, to eaſe one painful hour. 
Thy diamonds cannot conſolation ſpeak, 

Nor titled name forbid thy heart to ache. 


21 


Never, my . to theſe ills expoſe; 
But bleſs her—bleſs her heav n! em er n goes, 
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STREPHON. CansT thou behold theſe violets 
Inſenſibly my fair, | 

Die on that bed, and all their ſweets 

| Evaporate i in air? 


Lavka- Where would you have them die? 
1155 SX rRETHONJ. Oh! there, 
My Laura, 1 defire, _. * 
There let them jþend their Freetnel | 
=, re 


1 cou ud myſelt expire. 


* 
* . 
* — 
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On Parts 2 an Indian an Dreſs, font to 4 Lab. 


22 Me 22 | 
SEWED TO THE COVERING FOR THE BOSOM. 


Tus Indian veſture's meant to ſhade _ 
The boſom of my charming maid. 
Venus! thy votry's wiſhes bleſs, 

As cloſe that boſom to compreſs. 
Around, within, on ev'ry fide, 
With kiſſes is the texture dy'd. 

Oh! may each 147 it's force impart, 
And print my paſſion next her heart. 


ZD ON THE RIBB 3BON WHICH TIES THE DRAWERS. 
2 2 


MILLI IONS 1d give, but to behold 
The charms theſe garments will enfold, 
Herein ſhall cudling Cupids he, 

Unſeen, but to the /over's eye. 
Bind cloſe, ye gordian knots the band. 
Nor yield, but to a lover's hand. 

Be oft to me this zone untyd, | 
But faf, to all the world befide. 


at 
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Try votrys homage, ſweeteſt Nymph, receive, 
And pure this off rang, as his vows, believe. 
Not that by thee can ornaments be worn, 5 
All taſte of dreſs thy lovelier charms adorn. +: 
For nature here exerts her genuine pow'r, _ 
Amidſt theſe wreaths thyſelf the faireſt flow'r. 
Where ſhape, and air, with eaſe, their graces blend, 
She never makes ues work, for art to mend. 


* 


To a Young Lady. 
Cue1D, of old, as fables ſhow, 
Had only one ftring to his bow, 
With which his ſhafts cou'd ſhoot 1 ye; 


But when Emilia ſpeaks and ſmiles Y 


With 2 ſhe bends his bow, and kills 
With wt, as well as beauty. 


- 


_ 
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; hum. for the 0 Sening: * 1 the New o Theatre, at 
Calcutta. Q. 2/5330 
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 Lonc Cer the ſciences diſplay'd their charms, 
Rouz'd was their genius by the voice of arms; 
Conqueſt and glory firſt diſtinguiſh'd Greece, 
And arts* and learning were the golden fleece. 
Heroes ſtruck out the road to claffic fame, 
For war's and wiſdom.s goddeſs were the ſame, 
At Athens origin, depreſs'd and mean, 
No Pericles, no Aſpaſia there were ſeen, 
No trace of Phidias or Menander's art, 

No drama—Theſpzs ſcarcely had a cart. 


Where were thy theatres, immortal Rome, 
Thy Pompey's, Curio's and Marcellus dome : 
A/opus, prompt to ev'ry paſſion's ſtart, 

Thy Roſcius, form'd to captivate the heart; 


_ Before thy triumphs diſtant realms combin'd, 


And roynd thy oaken wreaths the laurel twin do 


7 
"I. 


Bengal to vietry thus too long a prey, 8 
At length, to wit and taſte has fought her way 
And, if the preſcrent muſe a right deſcries, 

As ſhe has well dęſerv d, will gain the prize. 


Our 


: Learning and Rome at once to empire grew | 
3 Aud arts ſtill follow d w here and eagles flew. 


(#3 


Our former flage's wretched fructure view, 
Contemplate then the luſtre of the ne ; 

Deformaty with grace we oft compare, 

That tells us what we were, this, what we are; 

That, a ſad monument of luckleſs fate, 

But this, the emblem of a riſing ſtate; 

Tells us, while here the arts 5 power ſuſtain, 

Who rules this province —in a George's reign. 


But ceaſe; my muſe, beyond thy Ph! to e 
And to a lighter theme direct IP Ou" 


Improv'd in muſic too, no more we rol, 
The ſpurious thunder of the muſtard bowl; 
But menace Cæſar s, or Oreſtes doom, 
With patent thunder rumbling round the room. 
In hi gher ſpheres our new celeſtials move, 
And now our old Salmoneus ſtruts a u.. | 
Yet, ſhou'd his clouds require a little bright ning, 
Well from what keav'ns we know to fetch our 


light ning. 


No longer now with beak, the ſtage we drown, 
Nor, for white paper ſnow-drops, ſnow out brown. 
No ſuccedaneous aids our ſcenes require, 

Of ſtewer pontards, of vermillion fire; 
Of pafteboard champions, of a mortar bell, 
Nor c/umney-fweeping imps to furniſh hell. 

No ſirs right copper faces, ſcarlet hoſe, 
And nuptial ornaments our devils compoſe. 
While roſy lips declare, and radiant eyes 


What Place our 1 and their charms, ſupplies 
8 __ "Here 


1 
. "4 
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Here murders, alſo, to a hair we rig 43:6) 
For what's a rogue, without a hlack-hobat wig 2 
Now too our farces, pantomimes, and plays, 
Pit, box, and gallery it, with the beſt of Hays. 


Thus, fince we've been at ſuch expence and pains 
Of genuine thunder, devils, wig—and brains; | 
We. truſt our audience, too, will play their parts, 
And, as they pleaſe their ears, expand their hearts. : 
For naught but favour our performers ſue, 

For you, ye fair, they bleed, they die for you. 
Your's is their laſt Nepenthe of the ſoul, 

Your's Juliet's dagger, Roſamonda's bowl; Fo 
Your's to make ſubjeQs kings; and your's the pow * 
To make them more than monarchs of an hour. 
Be you the care, then, to reward their toil, 
They ll ne er regret his praiſe, do you but ſmile, 
Nor envy Garrick his Britannia s iſle. 


. » #5 167 Fs, © 
SPOKEN BY A FEMALE CHARACTER. 
H ERE I am, 1 agog 
To ſp-ak a brand new epilogue; 


For introduction to this ſlage - Eh. 
| Tis meant to pay the beyerage. , 55 3 


a | 95 
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Long did I fuminate about it. 
For what's a comedy without ite 


Tis like, let's ſee, what is it like? 
Say, what compariſon will ſtrike? 
Ist like a beauty without lovers? 

No, that no ſimile diſcovers. 
Tis like, oh! very like a whale, - 

With head enormous, and no tail; 
Tis catgut ſtrings without a fiddle, 
Without ſignificance, a „ > 
A varniſh'd coach with beauty lin'd, 
Without one plum d Chafſeur behind. $ 
Tis like, comparatively ſpeaking, .. _— 
Juſt like, the ſimile now making. 

Or, if Italian meaſures ſuit ye, 

The very picture of Tenducci 
A ſhip without a helm no rhyme 
To verſe tis muſic without time ; 

An epigram without a ſting; | RR 
Or tis, in ſhort, like any thing 
Except, what old friend Rabelais teaches, | 
A beau, full powder'd, without - - 3 - 


But, ſoft a moment, leſt I fail 
To recolle& my purpos d tale. 


There livd in Cos, you muſt know, 
Above two thouſand years ago, 
A poet, and what not beſides; 


18 Eng? % name is Simon Taes; LS 5 
- | But 


[46] 


But, * a-la-Grec,” well, if you pleaſe, 5 12 


Call him, for once, Simonides. 


This curious moraliſt deſcribes 
The gods, creating human tribes 
Of the ſame elements and ſeeds, 
Which ev'ry thing in nature breeds; 
And, as theſe ſeeds predominate 
In human figures, ſuch our ſtate. 

A Briton, who the foe would fly on, 
Then ſpare him proſtrate, was a lion; 


1 5 Thraſo was an aſs, whoſe bray 


Of pompous ſounds his fears betray. 
Beings of generous pride inherit 
The gentle horſe's gallant ſpirit; 
With ſomewhat of the human DO} 
A petit maitre ſkips an ape ; 
Through legal features, we deſcry 
An ol' impoſing gravity ; 
Prate and impertinence, diſplay 

The chatt' ring nature of the jay 
The thief, who all detection mocks, 
Partakes the ſlyneſs of the fox; 


While the ſtretch'd jaw, and rav'nous grin, »h 


Shew the wolf 's principles within. 
Hence, too, the nighitingale and dove 
Symbols of conſtancy and love, 


For ladies, ſome, he dares ſuppoſe, ” . 8 | 


From canine particles aroſe; Fee 


En! 


Theſe he exhibits. boiſt'rous, bold in 
Their voice, their looks in En gliſh, ſeolding 
For, in his language, there was ne er a 
Politer term for Siſeraran. 


The next fair heroine you 1 5 
Riſing, like Venus, from the ſea; 
Her placid look, aſſuaſive ſmiles, 
Once the deluded eye beguiles ; EFT 
Look twice; you ll have a pretty notion, 
Soon as her ladyſhip's in motion, 
Of calms, and a Pacifick Ocean. 


| Hard as A! (what do you call it?) gebra 
Tis to produce, in rhyme, the Zebra, 

But all this claſs our poet matches 
With the Coguette, who paints and patches; 
Who ſoon a fortune cou'd diſburſe on 
Coſmetics, for her dainty perſon; 

A pretty, but expenſive thing, 

For any, but a queen or king. 


Tho! laſt, not leaſt, the virgin fair, 
Form'd by no artificial care; 
But, whoſe ſimplicity and eaſe 
Speak the ſoul's tendency to pleaſe; 
Whoſe miles are genuine, and part 
Not from her dimples, but her heart; 
Whoſe bo/om's by the graces dreſs'd, 
With virtue, as with prudence bleſt ; 

A woman lovelieſt of the lovely kind, 


In body perfect, and compleat in mind. 
| Howes' 3 N of Penelope. 


Lovelieſt 


£87] 


* 2 1 


Lovelieſt of 4 lovely kind, 
Compleat in eee * 
Turn'd for domeſtic comfort theſe 
Our ſatiriſt derives from bees. 
This inſtant, ſure as I'm alive, 5 
I think I ſee a ſwarming hive. 


To theſe defcriptions, ev'ry. nation 
Produces ſtore of application. 
The moral's evident our age 

Is the Simonides of the age, 
Which, under ev'ry maſk of Tann | 
Preſents the charatters of nature; 
Their good and ill, and traces all 

To their difguis a original. 


Malk in then, gem men our tower 
Affords diyerſion by the hour; 
In this menagerie, no fear 
Of rarities enough and here 
We truſt, without a hum, you I ſee 
The labours of one humble bee. 


** 
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On the Arrival of the two My Claverings in Bengal. 


c Ts there no art 


To find the mind's conſtruction in _ face.” 
| SHAKESPEARE. 


SONNET. 
—— 


Hart! Venus, that aſcendant hour, 
When firſt, by ty propitious pow'r, 
To my bleſt ſight were given 
Thoſe charms, of ty illuſtrious maids, 
Whoſe bloom Aurora's right invades 2 
The lovelieſt girls Oh heaven! 


Charlotte's ſeducing ſmile poſſeſt, 

With inſtant ecſtacy, the breaſt; 
Not ſo the ſweet Maria; 

For her the heart in ſilence heaves, 

And ev'y gentleſt paſſion gives 

| The boſom many ah gh—Ab! E 


All Reynolds art, all Nature's cunning, £ 
In Carpenter, in Pitt, in Gunning, _ 5 


Can pleaſe no virtuoſo; _ 
Bae .. -. . Charlotte 


[#7 


Charlotte with has L Allegro vies,® 
And, in Maria's form, fhe tries 
Thy charms, IJ Penſeroſo. 


Thus 7hyrfis thinks, and thus he fin; Ez 
When hark! the dear Maria plays, 
And, ſmiling, ſtrikes the lyre; 
The chords, obedient to command, 
Wake under her harmonious hand, 
And animate the wire. 


Through ev'ry Hyren- ſportive air 
Hie marks the features of the fair 
Reſponſive to each ſtrain; 
Now chang d, his thoughts with pleaſure glow, 
His ſpirits ſympathetic flow, 
And dance in ev'ry vein. 


Till Charlotte's Philomela voice 
Again this gaiety deſtroys, 
And melancholy brings; 
Of Amoret, or Philadel, 
Or love-loſt Lucy of the vale, 
| While, penſively, ſhe ſings. 


Say, what criterion then, what trace 

The inclination beſt diſplays, _ 
What pow'rs the looks controul? 

No temper in the face youll find, 

"Tis mufic indicates the mind. 
And harmony the /oul. 


To 


Vie ſtrange forms with fancy. SHAKESPEARE. 
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To a Young Lady, who ſealed her Billets with the 

Device of a Cupid upon the Back of a Devil, 

and the Motto, Le e, r L Amour.” 
. . * 

To the country confin'd, 

Young Charlotte reclin d 

On the lawn of a ſycamore grove, 
The wild hyacinths ſhed 


Their ſoft leaves for her head, 
And ſhe ligh d—© Let the Devil take love.” 


In her hand, a romance, 
Where, the ſorcerer's lance . 
Charm'd the nymph, in a caſtle above, 
While the poor knight below 
Whin'd ſo diſmally ON! 
That ſhe figh'd—* May the Devil take love.” 


Next Clariſſa ſhe read, 
Where, in vain, the ſweet maid 
Againſt Lovelace's artifice ſtrove ; 
For that pious girks ſake 
She renounc'd ev'ry rake, 

And ſight d—* Let the Devil take love.“ 


V»; But 


E 


But when Charlotte was ſeen 
Verging near ear fifteen, 
From hell Satan reſoly'd to remove; 5 
For no Devil can bear 
Daily dinn'd in his ear 
Ihe ſame ſtrains, tho' united to love. 


Strait he takes his career, 
(For but namefes near) | 
And to Charlotte moſt furiouſly drove; 
Cupid ſtrode pick-a-pack, 
Like a beau, on his back, | 
And he vow'd—* He wou'd take away love.” 


This ſhe fear'd, yet ſhe durſt 
Not go near him at firſt, L 
But, at length, boldly gave him a ſhove; 
And exclaim'd, with a frown, 
Come, fir, ſet your load down, 
* For now, bis my turn to take love.” 


45 Prologue. 
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SPOKEN IN THE CHARACTER OF A CAVALIER, ENTER- 


ING THE RIDING je, NOW CONVERTED Nr A 


THEATRE. 404. 


Wuo cou'd have ever thou oht, that this manege, 


Three months ago, wou'd riſe into a ftage ? 

Transform its objects, vary ſo its plan, 

From training kor/es to inſtructing man? 

Ihe trim-cut hufar boot ſo ſtrangely change 
For /ock and buſkin, in the ſcenic range? 


The martial hat, horſe-laugh, and buck-ſkin breeches, 


For wig, plume, ſceptre, and theatric ſpeeches ? 


Now, with high voltes, no longer entertaining, 
But giving moral leſſons for reſtraining 


PE OS, 


Minds yet unbroſen and their flights to rein in. | 


To curb, with reaſon, each licentious paſſion, 
Bad tempers bridle, check wild inclination ; 
To bit the forward, to ſhur on the idle, 

To make the ſpendthrift bite upon the bridle, 


(In the grand ton, whoſe confident preſumption 


Gives his eſtate a galloping conſumption ;) 


By gentle azds the modeſt youth to drefs, 


The kindly diſpoſition to careſs; 


In ſhort—the Yahoo vitiated race 
With ev ry Houynhm excellence to grace. 


Well too, perhaps, as beaus, the modiſh belles 
May furniſh their equeſtrian parallels ; 

But herein we muſt hazard no rough-riding, 

No caſual trips Hippolitas betiding ; ; 

Shun all looſe terms of th' art, in all its branches, 
Nor once allude, To bringing upon haunches ;” 
Much leſs to Chambrzeres for reſtive ſpirits, 

Or Caveſtans, for termagant demerits. 
Tlhaleſtris here need dread no rude eſſay 
Of ſpleen for here, you know, we only play. 


Enough for us to ſmile, where whim, caprice, 
Frolic, or faſhion, ſhape the comic piece; 
Whether the modern heroine of romance 
Her own proud palfrey, or her jennet Prance. 

(For damſels, now-a-days, fo very large are 
Their pow'rs athletic, fear no common charger.) 
Plum d, ruffl'd, powder'd, curl'd, aride, half-booted, 
(Her ſitting to her inclination ſuited) | 
Sally with ſquire, bedizen'd like a May-day, 
In habit ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd from the lady; 
Or whether, buckl'd on upon a #://on, 
Behind John Trot, her amzable poſtillion, 
Who bids her ſit on faſt, tho' not aſtraddle, 
And graſp his belt, or pommel of the ſaddle. 


. 


Such then, ye fair, our innocent deriding, 
Ve, who bad habits {till poſſeſs for riding, 8 
| - - Such 


[ 35 ] 


Such Joſeph habits—do as Joſeph did, 
Of all bad hadits elſe, at once be rid. | 


a iſcipline, like this, when arts revive 
Our neu academy, we truſt, will thrive ; 
Each nymph, hence iſſuing, Dian ſelf appear, 
Each gentleman, a perfect cavalier. 
IN. B. Bows and goes off; cheats. 


and, caſting aſide his hat and 
whip, PEE | | 


But hold 
And laſt, not leaſt the duty of the ſtage, 
By patriot acts, deduc'd from ev'ry age, 
To tutor tyranny if not too late, 
That foe to birthrights of the Britiſh ſtate ; 
That winged courſer, whoſe excurſions bear 
Fair liberty from earth to empty air; 
To fix with firm, but temp' rate reſolution, 
Within the pillars of the conſtitution. 


—— — rãqñõ4. —- 


Ehigram, on a Perſon who married a Lady after 
ſhe was with Child by him. 7 


— 


% God's nobleſt works are b men, 
Says Pope's inſtructive line; 
To make an honeſt woman, then, 

7 Moſt ſurely 1s divine. 


To 


To @ Lady finging. 4%. 70 


Or Chriſtians, the celęſtial bliſs 
Is plac'd in ſacred ſymphonies, 
The ſeraphims' angelic cry, 
Around the ſpheric harmony ; 
And, when Eliza tunes the grove, 
We antedate this bliſs above. 


But, if Mahomedan, I prize 
More a terreſtrial paradiſe, 
Of nymphs, as lovely, and as fair, 
As Albion or Hibernian are; | 
Then ſweet El:za's lips I ſnew, 
And antedate a / below. 


To a Lady with a Preſent of a Fan. 
SIS #4 


SMILING, ſweet girl, this proffer'd toy approve, 
Cool tho' its uſe, the gift of warmeſt love; 
As the fam'd Urim's* implement the ſame, 
To kindle 1n all breaſts the am'rous flame. 7 
Preſt 

A poetical name given by Dr, Garth, in his Diſpenſary, to Biſhop 
Atterbury, author of ſome beautiful Verſes on a a Lady s Fan, 


Preſt by ene d ne behebt it N 
In pride expanſive, its elaftic head's' 5 6: 
For thy dear fingers ſenſitive careſs + 
Inſtant can. raiſe it, inſtantly 'depreſs.. 
Then, betwixt polijh'd Jhafts of equal ſize, 
From the round- ſwelling centre ſtately riſe ; 
Till in full luſtre all its beauties play, a 
Like flowers fair-op'ning to the vernal ray. 
For to the circulating orb below 

Solely its captivating pow'rs we owe ; | 
Powers, which to pleaſure ev'ry joint conſtrain, - 
Till, to its ſhape relax, it ſhrinks again. 


Its winning graces and Yeducing air 
Engage the wiſe, and prepoſſeſs the fair; 

Ev'n virgin modeſty, exempt from harms, 
May oft' employ its inoffenſive charms ; = 
For of its uſe no marks it leaves, no ſtain 
Can from ſo pure an effluence remain. 
For where's that /ynx's piercing eye can trace 
The track of eagles* thro' th' ztherial ſpace ; 
The ſerpent's devious'maze along the plain, 
Ships' paths, or winds that ventilate the main. 


di Sr fe 73 The 


. * 


0 There be three things too wonderful for me; yea, four . I 
know not : 


The way of an eagle in the air; the way of a ſerpent upon a rock; the 


des a ſhip | in the midſt of the ſea; and the way of a man with a maid. 
. 55 Proverbs, Ch. 30. V. 18, 19. 


5 
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3 IN rIOuN? 


FE, . on 


The brunette widow, too, may Sod flies 
From this, to mitigate her ardent grief? 
May to her wiſh this pliant engine frame, 
To cool her paſſions, or to fan their flame. 


F 


Epigram, on a Judicial Decifion againſt a Gentle. 
. 1 £5 vor Damages, in an Action of Crim. 


Con. , 


Cx ASE, ye cits, further puzzling 
About baftas, and muſlin, 
Leave all your commerical faction; 
Now your mercantile wives 
Find how cuckoldom thrives, 
Al An tortunes 1 ſe by—one dae. 


— —_— — 
OR THUS, 


LEave all wedded Civilians your puzzling, 

About ſalt, muggadooties, and muſlin, 
Ceaſe in charters to ſearch for a flaw ; 

For now your commerical wives 

Find how juſtice and cuckoldom thrives, 
They'll enrich you—according to law. 


Paraphraſe 


C59] 


Puraphraſe of a Paſſage in Milton, for a Lady, who 
went tos wt in the Charafter . Natter. 


SWEET is the breath of love—ſweeter its vows 
Than Philomela's voice—Theſe luſtres brilliant, 
When, over this enchanting band, they ſhed _ 
Theirſparkling beams on gallant youths and IP 
In gems reſplendent—Redolent this air 
Perfum'd from beauties' lips Sweet the acceſs 
Of paſſion veiling night—then ſoothing moſt 
When lull'd by cadence ſoft—or lively deſcant 
Circles, in graceful dance, this ſtarry train. 
But neither ſtrain of love's ſoft- breathing vows— _ 
Nor charm of nightingale—nor glittering rays =* 
On this illuſtrious band—Nor beau, nor belle 
Radiant with gems—Nor this refreſhing fragrance— - 
Nor ſerenading night—Nor ſoothing ſtrain— 
Nor dance engaging—-Without thee are ſweet. 


. 6 
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12 Uuſcription 
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In ſcription for a Lady's Clock or e 


eg . 


Tims was when lovely . was ſeen 
Juſt bloſſoming, a nymph of dear fifteen. 
Time is hen ripen d woman, ſhe diſplays 


The faireſt fruits of elegance and grace. 
me will be—when thoſe charms muſt ſure decay, 


hat voluptuous boſom faint away. 


Arreſt then, ere too late, the happy hour, 
Oer ev'ry bliſs beauty holds ev'ry power. 
Inparadiſe thy life and let there be 

Amidſt thoſe ſweets one time for love and me. 


— — — — 
———MT— 
— 


Jo Mifs ——;, on her being . n a Chariot. | 


, 


Eliza, with thoſe piquant = TORS 
Provocative to love's alarms, 
Thy gallant ſymmetry of ſhape, 


Which prieſts might kindle to a rape, 
Tho' hopeleſs vengeance to elcape ; : 
Thy Dian arms, thy Thetis trip, 
Aurora — Hebe lip; 


The 


(67 
The treſſes of thy braided hair, 
The play of ev'ry wanton air; 
The chaſteneſs of thy veiny breaſt, 
With buds of vermeil ſtain impreſt; 
The am'rous languiſh of thy eyes, 
That ſue with love to ſympathiſe ; 
And of thoſe eyes the long-drawn laſhes - 
To temperate their radiant flaſhes ; 
Thy dulcet harmony of voice, | 
That makes heav'n but our ec choice; 
With all thoſe poignancies, that meet 
In kind, voluptuous, modeſt, ſweet, —_ 
The ſoft mellifluence of ſoul, 5 
That 6% m's lord, which crowns the whole. 
With all theſe beauties to diſcern thee, 
Who would not wiſh to overturn thee ? 


*, 


2 — 


ebenen — 2 2 


Wren Czlia's puzzld in diſpute, 
And facts theres no denying, 

With logic new ſhe ſtrikes you mute, 
And gains one end by . 


Another end ſhe, alſo, t tries, 
For, when her reaſon miſſes, 
The more my lovely ſophiſt cries, 


The leſs, I'm ſure, ſhe kiſſes. 


- 


to. 


Atas! poor Roſalind, whate er 
Thy beauty has preſum'd, 
For all thy charms of grace and air, 
To poverty thou'rt doom'd. | 


For has not the ſure book of fate 

This ſacred mandate given? 

“No rich man er ſhall penetrate 
“ The ſandtuary of heaven.” 


On the Knighting the fat Son of a Scotch Butcher. 


8 2 


THe firſt Britiſh Solomon, ſapient king! 
A loin of good beef, as old laureates ſing, 
With honour of knighthood requited; 
Wiſer far our King Sol, Caledonian Briton, 
Whoſe Ferrara a notable dubbing has hit on 
The butcher and bullock united. 


[6] 


ON THE SAME. 


'MoncsrT his comrades, quoth Dick, can you poſ- 
ſibly gueſs, 

A butcher to knight what King George cou'd poſſeſs: ? 

Come, lads, let us every one try? 

Warwick's Earl, old Sir Guy, flew the dreadful 
dun cow, 

Reply'd Ned, and was dubb'd, as the banter; is now, 

For the blood he hath ſhed for his country. 


On the Arrival of Sir Eyre Coote at Madras, ar 


| the Defeat Near 6 . 
= 2 2 «„ 


War, my Hector, in ſuch a ſtrange pother ? 
(Quoth one knight of the Bath to the other) 
Than retreat canſt thou do nothing more? 

No longer ſtay here, ſhill-I, ſhall-I, - 

But troop off, and invade Hyder Ali, . 
Ah! cries Hector, my friend—that's © My-fore.” 


To 


[6] 


| 


To a Lady, who repaid a Gentleman for a Theatre 


, — 


GENTLE and mild, as zephyr'd May, 
How cou'd /weet Laura condeſcend 
A trifling preſent to repay ? 
I)!he pure politeneſs of a friend. 


Think, ſhou'd thy lovers once ſurmiſe 

Of obligation this diſdain, =» 

What might their paſſion not deviſe, 
From ſuch a 2 255 heart to gain] 5 


1} 


To Miſe — "at Bath, with a Pair of 2 
Ga 22 


Mr patten's looſe, I tread awry, 
_ Cries Stella, as with Col. I 
___ She travers d the parade; 
A ſurer bond now waits the fair, 
©, That no falſe ſtep, no flip may er 
Befal fo ſweet a mad. 


Th. 


On the Birth K 2 SANG ach mathe 50 9 
eee Tas 


AL hail to the day, that gave birth to this pair, 
To the firſt of the TER and the firſt of the fair. 


To a weg Lab. eagle ta a Uh - Wake 
| AL 2 1 


Tun virgin ſtates in anders dan. wy 
Dreams they for facls miſtake; .* 

Then, Clara, be no longer faſt 
A-ſleep, but quite a-Wake. 


To Mrs. — . 7 goa, og. 


SunDoN's fair Neelie the Bund with raph fill, 


Wild-wood, and waving lawn, ſtream, vale, and hill. 


But not alone th' exterior beauties charm, 4 
Far lovelier {tilt th imagination warm 
7 „00 . For 


E 


8 . 
I. * 
7 
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£6] 
For ſee within the lady of the manor, 
Sweet as young Flora, when ſweet . fan her 


Enchanting ſpot ! where ev'ry contemplation 
Awakes to love, delight, or admiration. - | 0 0 


3 
it 


8 1 Lady, with an Opera Ti clet.. 


A 


EAsv acceſs this ſignet gains 
For Amoret, where pleaſure reigns. 
In ev'ry muje's charms ; 
Whilſt her fond lover "aig in vain, 
The happier paſſport to obtain 
Admiſſion to her arms. 


— 2 ——— ́w——ͤ —— ¶ů Z 


On an A \ſemblage of Red Noyes, at Cheltentiam 
_ 
How ſtrangely female aſpects cage? 
Through what variety they range ! 
In days of yore, to bleſs our ſight, 
. Cherry were cheeks, and noſes white, 


But now, in ſpite of mineral doſes, 
Lilly their cheeks are, rofe their noſes, 


Their Wi 1 — with painting? 
Or do their charms participate 


Of fallen Eve's entail'd eſtat qm 


Doom'd, for her frailties, to find 
The common lot of human kind: 
That, as no creature perfect born i is, 3 
No ſweeteſt roſe without a thorn 1 is, 02 Hh 
No beauty can be purely ſimple, © ; 


No Hd face without a dimpfle 


Nor Chelt nam 1 without a buſting pimple. 


x] 


On the 3 * Chatter Alley, i in nber. 
| : n ad; 7 . 


PRIM ROSE nor i I compare, 
Nor h of the valley, 

Nor ſweeter violet, to the fair 
Who dwells in Chatter* ow " 7 7 na 


Far higher flights affects my A : 
To count the ſtars with Halley; © 

And when ſhe Venus ſpies——ſhe views © 
THEE of Chatter PE #42 m e 


„„ Neer | 


. o F 
1 % 


„ Chatter, in the Tadbf:h Ea 6gnifies abr 


1 


* 


or their ne e 


L684 

Ne'er  chain'd fo faſt was ny ſlave! - 4 
In priſon or in galley, Pe 4 | - p 

As I by love——-Thy vot'ry one; „ 
Dear nymph of Chatter Alley; * I'S * 


Like fiddling fops of modern faſhion, FT 5 
I ſtand not ſhill-I, ſhall- IJ, 


But ſpeak at once my honeſt paſſion 
For her of Chatter Alley. 


1 My heart and ſoul, by beautys beams, 
Alre melted to a jelly; ; 
Ready to run in copious ſtreams 

Of love——up Chatter Alley. 


Then, prithee, with ſo ſoft a heart 
No longer dilly-dally; . 

But of my fondneſs ſhare thy part, 
Kind girl of Chatter Alley. 


Soon ſhall you find the parſon's pray T 
Has made things nicely tally, _ 

Exactly fitted to a hair, 
Within ſweet Chatter Alley. 


Were I a gen ral, braver far 
Than Belcombe, or than Lally, 

India to conquer I'd prepare 

To ſeize on Chatter Alley. 


The doughty Engliſh then might figlit. 
Attack, retreat, or rally; 


I'd ſeize thee, ſpite of all their might, 
Dear girl of Chatter Alley. 


* * 
* * A. 
EL : 4 
l 
% A 
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| 'Or Paths entrenchments — 710 il 1 
Within my ar arms; end all alarms, N“ 
— — <0 won 
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3 — 9 


. 
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. Onan was as a young goddeſti in wil trend, 

By Jaſus now, what is t they call ye? * 

Are ye Hebe or Flora, thus ſlyly trepann'd, 
Arraſi no, Fa Diana D'Oyly. 


Convey'd as a rarity to Holyhead, | 0 
And with fea-ſpray appearing all ſoily ; _ 
Cries a Taff, tis Venus, with froth thus o'erſpread ; 

But ſhe vow'd ſhe was only Di, D'Oyly. 


Scarce on ſhore, when a fat Engliſh alderman ſaid, 
Tho' I neither will roaſt ye, nor boil ye, 

I couꝭd eat you without ſalt, ſpice, muſtard, or bread, 

What are turtle or ven Hon to D' Oyly ? 


Ye lillies (the ſcripture to. quote is no . 7 2 
Le ſpin not nor any way toil ye, 1 ö 
But work day and night, toil, weave, Knit, c or «ſpin, 

Ye can frame no 2 Aer than Dh. * 


2. 15 


"Sis 741 Wi LEO "Vir 
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Your — 20aſt; Dar 
lin, or French, ñ3 N e 
Here is one, my dear PRs will foil ye 

From the Hague, London, Paris, e — beſt 

wench, | 

And III match with her Diana D 'Oyly. 


Skilful gamblers your money collect with much pains, 
They pigeon, Levant ye, or Hoyle ye; 

But inſtantly loſe all their arts and their gains, 
In a party with Diana D'Oyly. 


Were you proud, or fantaſtic, conceited, or vain, 
I might fear leſt theſe praiſes might ſpoil ye ; wad 

But, in truth, no encomium can poetry feign 
Superior to Diana D'Oyly. 


To William Smith, Eg. Captain of the the Dj 20% 
ndiaman, at Sea. Me 


0 4 _ 


* 
: 
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* 1 F * * 
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1 UNDERSTAND 1 morn of My 
Revolves our Captain's natal day; 

In pure good will I, therefore, ſend him 
Theſe votive wiſhes to befriend hit 


On all his courſes, tacks, and ails, 


May fortune waft en „ 
Fr c Gift 


* 


Gift kim with Wealth, t 

May navigate to Thais 

With ſpirit freely to comple Is „ 
f} And the right temper to enjoy it. 3585 . "IT ee 


Then, when the voyage of li fe is oer 185 2860 
( For than a traverſe life's no more} OD 
Then may he, I devoutly pray, _ 2 It 
Caſt anchor in Elyzium „„ 3 
To banquet there, in wanton leiſure, N mw 
A tar's ſupremacy of pleaſure, _ * Fe. . 
| Ambroſſal grub and grog of nectar: e ek 
Till, magiſterial as a Hector, 3 
He riot in celeſtial bliſſes 
(What ſeaman's fate more bleſt than b is 2. 
Of cherub landladys and miſſes, 

| Rant, fiddle, Es: oF, cuffs, and kiſſes. 


* 


On a Mount raiſed in the Garden of Mrs. Paine. 


In daa realms, as claſſic bards recount, 
Each god and goddeſs choſe their fav rite mount m 
For Athos promontory Neptune ſtrove, 
Citheron Bacchus claim'd, his Ida Jove; ; | 
Latmos conciliated Diana's blifs, 
Endymion Py whilſt ſhe ſtole a "OR 5 


1 
S214 


Cs  * 


To Pluto lot the flaming. Ati fell rh. 11.0 
A throne congenial to the prince f hell. 


From Helicon, the muſe-enraptur% d hatt, 
- Perpetual ſweets in ſciences maT 
Nine virgin nymphs conſpiring, to oerflow - | - 
Caſtalia 5 fountain, toithe fiream below. 8. 1001 


Thy 3 Venus, ev'ry where is found, 
On Paphian, Cyprian, or 1dalian ground; 
Where'er th' enamour'd fair-one fondly ſmiles, | 
But chief tranſcendent in Britannza's . 
Th' enchantments of Pazne's fill this truth approve; ; 
Not more imparadisd th' Elyfian grove: 
Where melting maids their meaning ſighs i impart, 
The conſcious dictates of a panting neat; 
Till by experience taught, in am rous ſtrain, 
The mount of pleaſure 1 is the mount of Pain. 


1 7 Clarinda, on n leg Birth D. 
EE”, 22 2 


Bix IH DAxs to moraliſts GP _ 
But funerals of the former year; 
Their plaintive Jeremahds lay, 
Beauty, from twenty, wings away. 
A hint io miſſes natitp. coy it, 
N But, while they have it, to employ it. 8 


Nolaòs 


Leſs ng the deere, Nr 
When ſweeteſt, earlier feels decay 
Of wor ming time the canſ ring 1 


Such Threnodys might chim e 
Were there not here a COntracioton | | 
To all philoſophy may preach, 

On all its common places teach 
Of changes | in our mortal frame, 


Scarcely a ſingle hour the me. 


Dimneſs in eyes once taught to twinkle, 
Dimples protruded to a urintle: 
With all thoſe fated devaſtations 

To us Ephemeron creations. Y 


Here youth with age we blended ſee, 
In un kindly uniformity ; 
For tho' poſterity alive 
Denote Clarinda forty. -five, 
We ſcarcely can tell one from tother, 
Which are the daughters, which the mother. 
Thus brilhants in the rip ning mine, 
Thus the pure eſſence of the vine, 
By time conſummate and refine. 
Not impiouſſy one might believe - - - 
Clarinda, like another Eve, 9 
Had ate the fruit, from Eden tree, 
Of {fe and immortality ; ; 
Or, with the Princeſs Fog ads . 


Had ſought the golden fountain s ai. 


* 
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Her 
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Her inen the time which Suift has ſing, 
That time of ol when time was a eat: 
The ſpring of nature, ever green ; POWs TIF 


E 


A boſom, emblem of eighicen, 

Libs pouting, whoſe carnation ſtain 
Invite; to 42, and come again; 
Eyes faſcinating, that diſcover 

Ho rapt'rous ſtill might prove the lover: | 
Arms, ſhape, hair of the reſt a token, 
Which may be thought of, but not ſoben. 


Io theſe fair gifts add wit as cleyer, 
And who ſo fit to live for ever. 


on the Birth Day of Mifs lewis; at her Father's, 
on the Borders of Hertfordſhire. : 


ay . 


To hail dear Jennys natal day, 
I dedicate this rural lay ; 

Invoke the Graces to attend her; 
Early thy Ce Rus, Venus, lend her, 
Replete with ev ry charm to pleaſe, 
Smiles, ſoftneſs, elegance, and eaſe; 
And the rare talent to impart 
The mental beauties to the heart. 


— 1 75 J 
May ſhe, with gentleneſs, inherit 
Her Father's gallant, manly ſpirit ; 
Her Mother's amiable nature, 
Conſpicuous in ev'ry feature 
Till blended, are 5 ſhewn | 
Her Parents virtues, with her azon. 


And when, feet maid, thy ſpring 1 is ſeen, 


_ Blooming the roſes of fifteen, 
May thy accompliſhments excell, 
In native faſhion, every belle. 
As Zaporavian girls be free, 
The Paranymplis of gaiety; 

Be like young Hilliſbergs thy dance, 
Thy trains like Bulington's entrance, 
While, all in vain, the lute and lyre 

To emulate thy voice conſpire. 


Such thy attractions, never fear 
To win all hearts in Hertfordſture ; 

Nor to extend thy magic ſphere 
Of conqueſt, round the counties near. 
But er thy boſom heave a ſigh, 
Or pant the true love knot to tye; 

Be ſure thy Damon prove ſincere, 

Elſe, for ten thouſand pounds a year, 


Go with him not—ey'n—to Bed far fhiege a | 


To a Lady, with an Ornament mk the Sinks and 4 


Pair of Siberiag Sandals, 
« Fareh Zoe 


Ir, kindly, Amoret receive | 
Theſe off rings, ſhe muſt ſure diſcover, 
And, from this moment, will believe, 


From head to foot, how much 1 love her. | 


And not alone her Dian face, 
Her Hebe boſom—not unſeen ; 
Her feet of Atalanta race, 
But ev'ry charm that lurks between. 


A Farewell to Haas: Wells: 
PL; "4.1709 


Or rEx, to part from valuable friends, 
Damps the delight which travelling attends ; 


Juſt known, perhaps, or amicably met, 


15 to love, too much ſo to forget. 
rpheus fight the viſionary flies, 


And, qui within his l the charmer dies. 


4 3 F 
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Thy 
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Thy ns ſalubrious, and thy penthouſe neat, 
At once, the Counteſſes and Griſettes ſeat; 
Thy teſſellated walk, without regret, 

Tunbridge, reſort of faſhion, I forget; 

Forget evn Cs duke, like red-jowl'd ſalmon, 
In royal ſcarlet cape, with ſiſter GO mn; | 
Forget thy muſic's diuretic ſtrains, 

Which from ſweet nymphs the ſweet chalybeate drains; 
Of lovely mulliners forget the faces, 
A brace of beauties, in two beauteous Braces 


Me, to e s prince: pavilion d ſhore 
Departing, B 8 jigget charms no more; 
No more the preſidential wig alarms | 
Of crabbed C m, hatching Pittite harms ; 
Nor peeviſh C pathetic whine 
Aﬀects, at loſing rubbers twenty-nine ; 
Nor T m, like a Quixote ſtaked lance, , 
| Stepp'd from the hedge, to vegetate the dance. 


Of trivial objects theſe, the common lot, 
Are ſoon recogniz'd, and as ſoon forgot; 
But ne er may fainteſt recollection loſe 
Memorial of her friends, can ne er refuſe 
To breathe one fond, but hope not long, 2 af 
To Clara, Dorothea, and to Jou. 


To 


* Milliners at Tunbridge. 


Toa a Lay, with 4 Pha 9 Atah of PERS 


oe FER 


Tuo' 8 ſweets, diſtill d, compoſe 
This eſſence of the orient roſe ; 

Yet ſweeter, can one {ſweet careſs, 
From Delia's roſy lips, expreſs. 


7 Miſs Tryon. 


AP LEM 


. 1 « lint days of Nanny Boleyne, | 
(When boſoms all were wrapp'd in e 
Of Jenny Grey, and Beijy Tudor, 
(No times for love ſure e er were ruder ), 
Courtſhip then lay in proteſtations, 
Vows, oaths, and ſolemn declarations ; 
Which ſimple mortals all believ d, 
And never—never—were deceiv'd. 


Not ſo our preſent beaux and ladies, 

(Gentle as April, mild as May-days) 

Who, by their ſweet-hearts when addreſt, 
"Inſtantly bring them to the te/7. 


. 


79] 


By more than glances, Roe muſt prove 
Her claim, to William's venal love; 

And ere his love- not can be 3 

Will's ſolid paſſion mult be #77. 


Dear Venus, "a, thy ts | hear! 
And bend propitious to his pray'r ! 
Your conſtant vot'ry, as you know me, 
Thy love-criterion goddeſs ſhew me; rs 
Let me no longer vaznly ſigh on, 8885 
But aid my neweft love to Try- on. : OR 


To a 4 Lady, on her beautiful Writing. 


ad 


FROM 1 a command ! 
* Theſe words of wiſdom flow; 
* The heart, together with the hand, 
= Eternally ſhould go.” „ 


When lines ſo clear, ſo fine, 10 — 
From Laura's hand then part, 2 

How fair muſt be, how pure, how lend 
Each dictate of her heart. 


„ 
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On a Py of Oak Lame in a Lady's ain. | 
| u e. | 


O's ER eyery 7 heart mumphant <bean Sn 
See Laura's breaſt the oaken wreath adorn ; 
That ſweet, voluptuous, that provoking VER | 
By ev'ry charm—but love alone—impreſt ; _ 
In realms ſubduing, gallant victors ſhine, 

Be therrs that conqueſt—be her boſom mine. 


—— a 
* 


On a . 5 being fruch with Lightning. 
uc, 


War rte charms muſt Selina poſſeſs p 
When! in town, ſhe attracts all the parks of the place, 
Ihey approach her, and flaſh with defire ; 
29 Stil ſuperior the charm in her rural oy 52 
Like Semele there ſhe inſpires a god, 

And attracts a ga . 
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riding aftride NI 225 her Marriage. 
„ 2 2 2 
How comes it that Cloe, the bride, 
Cries Ned, rides in public aftride, 
Who afide always rode heretofore ? 
Since the nymph condeſcended to Marry, 


We have ſeen it ſo oft', replies Harry, 
That all I can e tis a bore. T 


On the Antipathy mT a Lach to the 8 92 a live 
 Chacken. _— _—_ 


Wrar hard fate 4 for poor Chloe's contriv'd, 0 6 
When her ſoul thus a chicken can ſhock ; 
But, alas! how poor Colin's be-wiv d, 

If as much * 8 arg 1 a a 


a 
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Nie Prominence.—A Proluſion. Fu 


-% 
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& Balatro. faſpendens omnia by 2 
% Hæc eſt conditio vivendi aiebat.” Hor. Sat. | 
Non cuique "6 eſt habere naſum.” MazTIAL. 


No ladieat bard, of courtly faſhion, 
I offer up no invocation 
To any of the Pzan throng, 
Singly, to animate my ſong ; 
But, for a ſubject ſo divine, 
Illuſtrious, and ſublime as mine, 
Implore the whole Pierian nine. 
And ſuch a taſk to undergo 
The maids will have enough to do; 
If to aſſiſt me, at this pinch, _ 
Each give but, for my theme, one inch; 
In ampleſt meaſure, to diſcloſe 
The longitude of Leonard's noſe ; 
So may the gods that gift excell, 
And make their ev'ry inch an ell / 


Heroic Alexandrine metre, 
Might happieſt ſuit ſo bold a feature; 
| Wert thou alive, thou'dſt ſurely ſay 1 
an loftieſt _ Ovidius Naſo, 
E | For, 
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For, in thy Auguſtean age, 1 
Where convex forms the female rage ; : 
When Julias ſentimental paſſion 
Firſt gave to thine the claffic faſhion. 
Whence, the Cæſarian Auſtrian line 
Derive their nozzles aquiline; 

Whoſe blazon'd ſhields and creſts, belpeak, 
Their title to the Wh beak. 

Whence, too, a wag* made Don Diego, 

For his own Julia, many a league go, 
To fetch a /nout might chance to pleaſe her, 
As well as Ovid's did Miſs Czar. 


But what are all thoſe ſlight gewgaws, 

Of Auſtria, Bourbons, or Nafſaus? 
Or that, pourtray'd from ſacred ftory, 
Of Solomon's—in all its glory— 2 
To Leonard, thine ? the ſwinger, whapper, 
The bouncer, banger, vaſt bell-clapper ; pe 
The huge Rhinoceros's horn, 

Protuberance of the Unicorn? 
Or, what a muzzle beſt emboſſes, 
The noble Elephant 8 proboſcis i ? 


like the Tower of Lebanon, + 
(So aptly ſung by David's ſon) 

If for more ſimile you aſk us, 

That looketh untowards Damaſcus ! 238 


, 3 
3 7 
The 
F 
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* dran. | | 
_ + Thy noſe is as the Tower of 1 which . towards | 


Damaſcus, SoLOMON's Song, Ch. 7, V..4. 
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The Dilettante' s high relief, 

The jutting promontory's cliff, 
The gnomon of a dial-plate, 

The boltſprit boom of a firſt-rate, 
Or, finally, to cloſe my wiſh up, 
A Mrs. Phillips s Archbiſhop ? 


For, all in vain, the muſe eſſays 
Thy various virtues to emblaze; 
(A ſubject dangerous too to touch, 
Far more to handle over much) 
The ſciences deſcent from thee 
In doctrines of noſology, 
Students, wherein to gain a knowledge, 
Frequent the Brazen-no/ed College. 
In muſic—from thy naſal twang, 
The concave Clarion's piercing clang; ; 
And, from thy Puritanic moan, _ 
The Bagpipe's Preſbyterian drone ; 


- Whence, by ſtrange ſympathetic twitches, - 


Are ſullied many Engliſſi breeches ; 
To thoſe, no inconvemence, 


Who with that wajte of dreſs diſpenſe. 


Bacchus, where'er the cluſter glows, 
His vot'ries decks with bottle-nojſe ; 
Venus, too, never ſeem'd averſe _ 
To join her noſe in play with Mars, 
And, as for Mercury, he'll ſwear - 

The noſe is his peculiar care, 


When 


Us] 
When love-be printed ſcars it ſhews ; 
For what's a man without a noſe ? 
_ He'd wear, moſt folks agree about it, 
A very fooliſh face without it. 


Such then thy worth—kind heav'n beſtow 
On thee and thine—on Noſe and Co. 
To joy above, its joys below / 
Tingle, and titillate thy ſneezing ; 
Congenaal feelings render pleaſing. 
In fine—indulgent to my pray r, 
Gift thee with that endowment rare, 
(To captivate all female hearts) 
A perfect /ymmetry of parts. 


— — — 
——— 5 
* 


* a Lady's dropping her Petticoat in a Minuet. 


an 


On Chloe's petticoat, ly folk 
10 write ſome fun attack one; 
But in it, if there's any joke, 
I'm ſure it isa black one. 


